
INDEPENDENCE DA\

7J/iq Jfcousew/fe's *Part.
Oh. men and oh. brothers; and all of

you others,
I beg of you p&use and llstea a blt,
And l'll teil without alttrip- any of It,

The tale -of tha housewifc'Sj paru
-,

Mlxlng and fbcing. .^.
-Brewing and stewing,
.JJasting and tastinft.

'sUfting and erTUng.
(Stonlng and bonlng,
Toasting and roasting.
Kneadihg and saedlng
Straining and draining,
"Poking and Boaldng.
Choosing and usin;;.
SReasoning and seasoning
"Paring and sharinc:.

T.ais ls ths hoasewlfe's part.
. DPining and f-pilling, <5"

"Poundlng and sounding,
.Creaonlng and eteaming,
fSJummlng and uriinming,.
Oiopping and chopping,
Coricg and pouring.
,6h(-:v- and efmelling,
Grinfihig and niLnding.
yirlnp, .itid tiring.
Caxvins atid serving.

This is the housewife's part.

©filr-.g and boiling aud broiiing,
Euylr.g and tying and fryirg. .

Burning and turning and churnlng,
"Pricing and lelng and sllcins.

Hashing ar.d rnashing ttnd splashing.
Scannlng "»n-d plannlng and canning,
Grt-.i^it^g and squeezing ana freezing.

This is the housewife's part.

Achlmr and baking and making and shak-
Ing.

Beating and heating ani seating and
treating,

Oh, men. and oh. hrothers, and all of you
others.

¦This is the housewife's part.
.Times-Democrat.

SP/ciure jfcantjintj.
Kules That Ax>p!y Co Galleries Not

Applicableat Home,
.Tt« b'c:: 'taking 3n* the ert *i*5p!ay.

end CCUtnx ld-S*« for the nrrsncem^nt

jpt the bome plcture*,*" wi'.fl Mrs. Youns-
«viife,*Vith a '-ertaln amount of oorop!*-
<!-n-.-. :» -. ..M. .:* the vuiious potntinsi
ln h*r parlor ¦¦.::d planned to rehang then-.
e<cr>:::::.^- to her eeeatly-acQuired ideas.

Th:-. h< a ralfctake that is very itenersJIy
.Wfiti^ £V.-» fti» Sv W a iic'.y.-v-sa'jcrv

have an idea that tiie same 1 "'. s of ar

rang«nent should prevall at home Tht:
is all wrong.
Give a picture the best possiblc positioi

st3 '. llght They frequently have to b
;ki-j in gallcries, but they necd never j
underg this humiliating treatmc*it in the
arawing-room. The middle of the picture
should be on the level with, or a trifle
above. the eyes that look upon it. In a

beautiful room, great variety may be dis-
played in tho dlsposltioh of the varlous
plr.tures.
Family pictures should not be on cx-

hlbltion in the roonis of the house that
are set apart for the occ-asions of cere-

mony. These may be approprlately used
ln bed-rooms, 01 even in little studlos, or

cens, which people have to themselves.
Many of our walls are very trying to

pictures. and it not Jnfrequentlyr happi n-

that a really beautiful e'ngravlng or water-
color loscs its charm because of an inef-
fective and discordant background. One
may receive hints and suggestlons as to
the proper hanglng of pictures by an occa-
tional visit to studios and gallerles, where
frequently the tones of the walls are ef-
fectively treated so as to bring cut the
best points in the picture.
There are two or three points that are

Hsseutlal to good cifects. Large, massive
pictures can be put up against almost
any wall. The huge frame will accentuate
the background of the.picture; but little
pictures should never be put upon a j
vmil that is corered wish a wall pnper of J
striking design. If you have enough pic- j! tures to make a room interesting by their I
exhibition, by all means have a. plain wall.
It only adds confusion to have an i-

borate wall overhung with a lot of pic-
tures; overdressing is always vulgar, and
the overdressing of one's walls is sonn
tirnrs e\cn more distressing than that of
ihe person. 1
A few s,o->d pictures well hung, in good

llght, is better than many, no matter how
beautiful, that are carelessly arranged..
Philadeiphia Record. !

MinlsterWu On Cbofcery.
The New York Tribune has ihterviewed

Minlster Wu on the subject of food and
cookery, and this is -what the Chinese
Minlster said:
"1 think the manner in -which Ameri¬

cans have their food prepared, and espe-
cialiy the way in -which they eat their
meats. is. perhaps, more healthful than
iu China, but. when It comes to a Question
of which tastes best, there we have you.
AYe would not be content to eat. for
instaiice, a leg of rautton simply boiled.
AVith it -we would have cooked some vege-
table which would impart its Jiavor to the
meat. and' have the whole dish hisrhiy
seasoned and garnished with cucumber.
or something of that sort. So with ail j
our meats. AYe would not care for them
cooked "alone, as you enjoy them. That
is, we would not liko such a preparation
as a constant thing. AA'e want variety.
AVe like plenty of oil and good things
mixed with our heavy dishes.

..p~*-rsonal!y, I enjoy American cookerv

very well. and am especlally fond of cer-

tain of your dlshcs, but, if 1 had to make
a choice of one or the other method and
forever after abide by tt. l sliould select
the Chinese mode, just beeause of that

very variety of condiments which to me

is a lack in your cooking. The Fr n :h
method of cook'ery is more iike the Chi-
nese than any other. and our cooks have
learned many cunnlng recipes from
French chefs employed In great houses
in China."
The Minister pooh-poohed the idea that

tlny young mice dipped in honey were
considered delicacies. and laughed away
the suggestion that rodents were used as

articles of food'. saying that he never

heard of such a thing. Replymg t-> an

inquiry as to the choicest and daintiest
dish.s that can he eervcd ;*t a rieli "man's
table in China, he at once replied.
¦'P.ird's-nest soup and shark's Tins. You

cannot imagiite anythlng more d'elii lous
than shark's fins. They are cooked in a

certain manner with oil, and are always
included in the menu of a specially fash-
ionable dinner.

RoatlSoiijr.
When we boated, you and I.
Swaying willows kissed the stream.

Was it? Yes, 'twas last July!

I.ittle cloudlets flaked the sky,
Just to make it biuer beam,

When we boated, yo,u and I.

Once again the li'les shy
Blow. Ah, d'id they fairer seem.

Was it? Yes, 'twas last July!

Far from you the days dragced by,
Wintry h'ours without a gleam,

Since we boated, you and I.

You were cruel then. Your eye
Gayly inocked my hope sapreme.

Yi'as it? Ycs, 'twas last July!

Still I love you. Do you sigh?
Sweetiieart, make it true.my dream:

"VA'hile <we'ro bdrfmg. you and I,
Say you love me.this July!

Samuel Minturn Peck, ir. Harper's Ba-
zar.

Her Idea.
A woman recenth- asked President Had-

ley of Yale.he tells the story himseif.
what he was teaeiiing. Tl> his reply,
"Kconcmics." she said. thoughtfully: "Oh.
you teach the students to be eccnomica!!
That is good. When I was 3. young wo¬
man they never learned to be eoonomical
until they got married.".Xew York Tri-
bune.

"He isn't nearly so .bright as he thinks
he is." said the young woman who dis-
cusses her acquaintances.
"No." answered Miss Cayer.ne, "and

thafs a very fortunate circurastance. If
he were. we couldn't look at him without
using a piece of smoked glass.".Wash¬
ington Star. \

HOW HE WON" HER.

lee cream he bought his
darling,

And she ate, and ate, and
ate,

TU1 at last her heart s'he
gave him

To make room for one
more p'ate.

Orange blossoms
Like all famiiiar customs, the orig'ins

of which are lost in antiquity, the wtaring
of orange blossoms at a wedding is ac-
counted for in varlous ways, says the
T'hiiadcip'aia Times. Aniung other stortes
is the following popular legend from
Spainj
An Africaa king presented a Spahish

king with a magnliicint orange thrco,
whose creamy, waxy blossoms and won-
derful fragrance excitcd the admiration
of the whole court. Many begged in vain
for a branch ot" the plant, but a foreign
Ambassador was tormehfed by the desire
to introduce so great a. curiosity to his
native land. He used every possibie mcans.
fair or foul, to aocbcnplish his purpose,
but all his efforts coming to naught, he
gave up in despair. The fair daughter of
the court gardener was loved by a young
artisah, but Iacked the dot which the fam¬
ily considered necessary to a bride. One
day, chancing to break off a spray of
orange blossoms, the gardener thbughtless-
ly gave it to his daughter.
Seeing the coveted prize in the frirl'a

hair, th^ wily A*nbassador olfcrcd her a

Rum siiflicient for ihe desired do.wry, pro-
vided she gave him tiie branch and said
nothing about it. Her marrlage was soon
celebrated, and on her way to the aitar.
in grateful remembranee of the source of
all her happiness, she secretly broke off
another bit of the lucky three to adorn her
hair.
Whether the poor court gardener lost nis

head in consequence of his daughter's
treachery th*» Iegand does not state. but
many lands now know the wonderful tree.
and ever since that wedding-day orange
blossoms have been considered a 'fitting
adornment for n bridc.

Our Eiitrlish Cousins.
A woman who has just returned from

l.ondon has not yet rccovered from her
astonishment at the exterit to which Eng-
lish woinf-n are using paint, says a writer
in the New York Sun.
"I had heard so much of the beautiful

English complexions." she said. "that I
was not prepared for ihe shock, aiid it
was not easy to understand why the
v.-nm^n used paint. for tbey scemed in
reallty to have very little need of it. The.
women I saw in the streets. the. shops
and tiie art gallerfes scemed to be
entirely without it. They all had the
high coior 1 thought a pe'culiarity of the
race. and had no apparent need of paint.
They had too much color for beauty
aecording to my irteRs. unless one accepterl
them as the out-and-out dairy-mald type,
and there was scarcely one of them who
did not look as if she would be improved
by the judtcious use of a powder-puff.
Th<*y were free from cosmetics of any
kind. however. and seemed natural.

"It -was among the sweller set of
women that the use of paint seemed r»m-
pant. I say ratnpant hecause most of it
looked as if it had h?en put on for its
own sake. and not as an aid to beauty.
At the opera there was scarcely a. woman

to be seen who had not applied rouge with
a liberality that suggested that she had
taken Into consideration the size of the
building. and wants her chaeks to look as

red from the box oppo3ite her as to the
persons scated with her. And the strang-
est thing about the cosmetlcs was that
most of them would have looked better
without them.
"I remember especially one conspieuous

woman in society who has very black
hair and' the high color that frequently
belongs to it. But this apparently did
not satisfy her. Paint was evidently
something that had to be put on with the
diamond tiara and the string of pearls.
So the natural redness of her cheeks was
made several shades decper by a coat
of rouge. An American or a French
woman who sets out to iniprove a com-

plexlon like that would have used powder
anrl trled to mitigate her rosiness.
"Paint is dlstlnctly the fashion ln Lon-

don, and it is pianiy put on for that rea¬

son. and not to Increase a woman*s natu¬
ral good ir.oks. 1 went to a very smart
garden party one afternoon and learned
that I was wrong as to my conjecture
as to why so much was used at the opera.
There was quite as much on view that.
bright sunny afternoon, and few of the
women thcught it necessary to resort to
the favoring protectlon ot" a veil. On a

coaching party one day 1 saw that paint
was quito as popular ln sporting as in
indoor society.
'*There were. of course, many women

who did not distruiso themselves in this
way. and were satisfied with their natural
eomplexions or some slight and artistic
modification of them. But the number
of conspicuously painted women was

appallingly large."

The Release of the Itoso.
Tho rose, oncc queen of a fair d'emesne.
Breathing of love and trust.

Is drooping now from her darkened
Siough

In the prison bonds of dust.
Her fragile red, whence the dew has fled',

Is filled with a nameless pain;
In yeaming Ieaves how her spirlt grieves
For the swilt re'easc of rain!

A sudden stir of the clouds for her,
AVith the thunder's martial boom.

The lightning's flash, ;<id the rain's soft
splash.

Unlocklng the gates of bloom!
The rose is bright with a. new-born light,
And the joy of danger past.

She lifts her head from the garden bed ,

Like a queen recrowned at last.
.William Hamilton Hayhe, in Frank
Leslie's Popu'ar Monlhly for July.

liirlhpli.o ol'Uie Aniei-ican Flajj.
ln the rusii of progress that has marKed

tha wainng years u; the century the
American people have been, lo a large
degree, unmiudtul ot tiie ravages that
Time is working on the few h.st'or.c rcacs
that remain to ten ot tue lounaers and
uany patriots of our republlc. xne most
con.-picuouo bundmg tnai was being
threatened with demohtion was the
birthpiact of tha Amencati llag, No. ioy
Arch Street, Ph.ladelphia, Pa.
This humbie edihee is no louger in dan¬

ger ot" passuig i.uo obdvion, but is now
asc-ured oi bemg perpetuated as tiie shrine
of American patriotism. It is to be pre-
served as a Federal posse^sion, and with
independence, Carpenter's, and Faneun
ha.ls, wiil remain. as a tribute or tne
patriots of lu-udy to tr.ose of tne Revo¬
lution. and as an objeci-iesson to the gen-
erations to'toiiow. That the purchase of
the birthplace of Oid Ulory anu Uie erec-
tiGU ol a suitable natioiia! momorial to
Betsy Ross might be effucted iu a man¬
ner to re-dounu to tho lasting giory of
the peope as a whole, the American Fiag
House ana Betsy Koss Meii.orial Asso-
ciatiou was fouhded. It was ino-irjiurated
under the laws of the State of Pennsyt-
vania Deceiuber 13, ivjS.
This assoclation, through the issuar.ee

of membership cortiricates at the uiiiform
price of 10 cents, ihvites the co-operation
of the peopie of the entire country in the
consummation of its objects. The result
of the lirst year's work, which shows
that a fund of 513,231 was secured toward
the fullillment of these objects, demon-
strates the wisdom of the associatioa in
adopfing a p!an that makes possible pop¬
ular participation. The possibility of
arrogatlng the glory of savlng the "Old
Plag House'1 to a few men by means of
large individual contributior.s has been
obviated. The pennies of the people are
doing the work of saving to the nation
this sacred home where the American flag
had its birth..Frank Leslie's Popular
Monthly for July.
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The Man Who Wois't Commute.
"Don't you miss your husband terrlbly?"

asked the young wife of her neighbor
tvnose iord and master only cams down to
W'ave Crest over Sunday.
"No, indeed," said the older matron,

"At breakfast I juEt stand a newspaper up
'.n front. g.1 his place, ar.d I quite forget
thct he Isn't there.".New York Com-
mercial Adverttssr.

"Why, what pretty beads you have, Dot-
tie! Ara they gold?"
"No'm. I guess they*s just flavored

witii Jtold.'-'.E&rper'5 Bazar, _^ _1*
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USESOF LIME AND CHARCOAL
They are Invalnablo Aids in Keeping

ihe Home Hcnlthfiil in Samnier.
"The heat and moisturc of the summer

months have a tendcncy to rust metals.
mildew fabrics and covcr all sorts ot

substances with mold," writes Marla
Parloa. ln tlie July Ladies Home Jour-
nal "Fcrmentation and putreiaction de-

velop rapidly ln vegetable and animal
substances if they are not carefully
watched: Lime and charcoal are two

aids toward kecping the house sweet and
drv, and the housekeeper should, if pos-
sible, provide herself with both of these
materials. A barrel, each, of lime and
charcoal In the ceilar will tend to keep
that part of the house dry and sweet.

A bowl of lime In a damp closet will

dry and swcctcn It. A dish of charcoal
in a closet or reirigerator will do much
toward making these places sweet. The.

power of charcoal to absorb odors is
much greater direetly after it has been
burned than when lt has been exposed to

the air for a lengTri of time. I'harcoal
may be purified and used again and
again by heating it to a red heat. The
lime must be kept in a place where there
is no chance of its getting wet, and not

cxposcd to the air."

Her Fourth.
She rose in the morning, good Dame

July,
And looked at the clock with a smile

and a sigh,
As she stood in her spotless gown.

"He never was known to be late," she
said;

"It surely ls time he was out of his bed.
I hope he is hearty and well, the dear!
Such a beautlful nap he has had! A year
Is none too long for him. Hark! What's

that!"
She gave her rlhbons a hasty pat.
And srnoothed her apron down.

A thump, a bang. on *he floor above.
"He's up!" she cried. with a !ook of iove.
A bang and a thump.and th>--u

Down over the stairs with a bound he
came.

And shouted, and hugged the dear old
dame

Till her cap fell off and her breath was

gone.
He cailed for his drum and he cailed for

his horn,
He danced and whistled and laughed and

sung.
And ralsed such a breeze that the flags

he flung
From the windows flapped again.

"It? only my Fourth!" good Dame July
To the wondering neighbors that hurried

by
With motherly pride explained;

"He is just a little bit nolsy and wild,
I must confess; but tlie dear--st child
My others are all of them gentle and

mild,
But children differ.it's always so.
And boys will bc boys, of course, you

know!"
And down on her motherly knees she

went,vl&ti&li
And helped him to fire off his gun, con-

tent,
Though her finffers wore burned and her

apron rent,
And her ribbons all spotted and stained.

It was early dawn when his fun began;
From garrett to ceilar he roinped and

ra n
Through the neat little, sweet little

house.
He strewed the parlor with tangle of

toys,
The walls re-echoed with ri"t ancl noise;
He broke her china and rumpled her h.ilr.
And wore all her pretty m v? carpets

bare;
And the sun went down, and the stars

came out
To see what the racket was all about;
And at 12 o' the clock with a final shout

liv' frlghtened the miJnight mousi

"The dearest child!" said Dame July.
And she looked at the clock with a lieart-

felt sigh,
As she righted her cap with carc.

"I hope he has had a good time. the dear,
And.will stay asleep for ;it least a year!
The sweetest children sometimes. I find,
Are a trifle wearlng to the body and

mind,
For boys will be boys, and I'm rather

glad
My Fourth was the.only.boy.I.had!"
And sleeplly nodding her dear old head,
"I guess I h;id better be going to bed
I'm a little blt tired.myself!" she said,
And went to sleep in her chalr!

.Margaret Johnson, in the July Wo-
man's. Home C'ompanion.

Cjen. Hullor's Kntrance Iitt<> Ladysmith
At the start it moved haltingly, the

townspeople lacking the inltlative, and
for ten minutes the cohimn marched
past ln as respectful a silence as would
have greeted a funeral. General Buller
alone received a welcoming cheer. Tlie
rest of the men, "lanc-e, foot and dra-
goon," passed between the lines of the
garrison and the townspeople to no other
accompaniment than the music of the
Gordons' bagpipes and the whtrr of thi
American biograph.

It was Colonel Donald, the Irish colonel
of the Irish Fusileers, who was the flrst
to set matters right and to break the
polite calm. He saw general White just
as he had ridden par.t him and he saw

his mlstake at the same instant, and
whirled about so suddenly that hia horse
drove back his own men. His enthusi-
asm made up for the apathy of the lun-

dreds who had preceded him; his facc
shone with generous, excited hero-wor-
slilp. He did not pause to salute. It was

as though he thought such a perfunctory
tribute from himseif alone was inade-
quate ior such an occasion and for such
a man as General White.
So he stood up in his stlrrups and

waved his helmet and cailed upon his
regiment. "Three cheers for General Sir
George White!" he shouted. "Hip, hip,
hip!" in a brogue as rich as his good-
will was generous. And his regiment an-
swered to his call as it had done on many
less agreeable moments, and the love-
i'east began.
Y'ou must imagine what followed. You

must imagine the dry, burning heat, the
hne, yellow dust, the white glare of the
sunshine, and in the heat and g'are dust
the great interminable colunin of men in
ragged khaki crowdlng down the main
street, 22,000 strong, cheering and shout-
ing, with the sweat running off their
red faces and cutting little rivulets in
the dust that caked their cheeks. Some
of them were so glad that, though ln the
heaviest marching order, they leaped up
and down and stepped out of line to
dance to the music of the bagpipes..
Richard Harding Davis, in the Ju'y
Scribner's.

The Two Hynmsol" Indcpciidence Day
Our two national hymns are regularly

attacked' for their lack of good grammar
and real poetry, but, though they may
have technical defects, they unquestion-
abiy possess that tndefinable- something
which arouses the lnward thrill. The
Star-Spangled Banner, written on old
envelopes by Francis Scott Key, after
th© anxious night of the bombardmen?
oi Fort McKonry, was first sunj ln the
theatra by a var!«ty actor. It was sim-
ply introduced as "vcrses by a gentSemari
who had been drtained on board the Eng-
lish fleet." Ther'a was no c'.aque to
axploit it. and. ,in fact. Mr. Key did not
want to be known as its author. but, flt-
ting the words to an old tunp, tho actor.
a sreaJ iieal is accompltslifid ffiiici &ot&,

with a voiceTwhich was not at all extra-
ordinary, so impresed the audience that
the song had to be sung again and again,
and rcpeated on following iiigbts.
Dr. Edward Everett Hule has said that.

of all FOurths of July in Boston that of
1833 left the dccpcst mark in the bistory
of the century. Jle said he had spent his
last cent and bought medals. drunk root-

beer, eaten oysters and other things, and
was slowly returning home when at Park-
Street Church he saw a pnxession of chil¬
dren entering. They were Suhday-school
children. It was then and there that
the hymn, My Country. 'Tis of Thee, wa.s

sung.the lirst time it had ever been sung
in public. Happy fate that this hymn of
the naf.on was consecrated on the national
birthday!.Saturday Evcaing Post.

The June l?ug.
Thou stupid blockhead. blundcring ln my jfacei
Is not the great world wide enough. but

thou
Must quit tne dusky night where thou rt

at home
To dazzie at my lamp. and burn thy

wings; i
To biind thy goggle yes with too much

IigSS
And bang thy doltish head "gainst every- j

tldng?
Thou medd'dng fool! thou'rt ever out of

place. I
No meeting's free from thy disturblng

buzz;
No child too timid for thy scaring httm:
No lady's nerves too strung nor hair too

1 fine
For thee to tangio it with scratehy claws.

There in my ink again!
And now, with pondering look and drab-

bied feet,
Thou scrawlest rude llnes acr03s an

unstained page.

And yet. pcor thing' thou dost not mean
it so;

The ligh: attracts thee, and thou, too,
wou'tdst know.'

(
How like we art! This dazzltr.-* room to

thee.
AVhy. that's the suniit world; and we

poor men
Do bang our heads 'gainst every wall of

it.
And wondor why they ache. Our b'un-

dering f*et
Trarnp rougiisihod over nerves that twinge

in pain:
AA'e meddle daily with the mystertes,
To frighten timid souls with buzzing talk
Of laws of imknown things, and life. and

\death;
And many a page lles stalned w:th

thoughts more rude
Than beetles- legs could draw, and less

lntelllgent.
And yet. from out the gloom of oilr first

flight,
The primal twilight of our Ignorance,
'Twa's shining of a llght that called us

in.

Pardon. feilow-blunderer! Mine's tho
fauit.

Impatlent of the things I do myself,
The fashlon only altered. Blunderers both
The one with open bc .!: ind br ui >e '.

hpart,
The other with his broken wlngs an 1 fe t.

And here's a blt of wood to ,iry tliee on.
P.est thee a moment t ii thy tfazed head

clears;
Then (there's the window open) go in

And may the gentle God, wha made us
both,

When nexl ' blunder :--, His mlghty face
Do so with me. AA'IL-LIAM J. LONG.

ncmnantsof the Lafayette Family.
There are great-great-grandchildren of

Lafayette now living. but the liran
family connection has dwlndled to a bare
fifty. Thr- Marquis de Lasteyrie, one of
the best known of the connection, has told
me considerabie of his ancient house,
which still hoids prestigt- ln r'r.^ :. '..

although the average Frenchman is re-

markably ignorant or" the subjeel of La-
feyetta history. La Grange, the country
home of Lafayette, few leagues from
Paris. has been a shrine for a century for
visiting Americans, and when the Mar¬
quis was alive was noted for its hosi tax-
iries. T'r.^. present family keops a portion of
its traditions in this respect, and gave me

avoid waitfng and :n>-.- r-trird a quarrel
between Russ na as hec best ^p-
portunlty. Her pri .- tiong are «ery

.ertain.
tlt of th

"'. : '. '" ::" 'Ption, while tl Japanese hid
probably been preparing *ch&
statesmen o£ Toki> may -.; -.,. u,era
ls some quallty ln Eurc x 3 3 ?.:;\\ which
'their owti men aro un r- » to c ttend atvi
may leara too late the ¦:.:» .%. \tarsh.ul
von Moltke's saying tl ae> ^3
only be fulty tested by -?-.t^ Tj,»
Japanese themselves have ro dxmbt 1-.:
i: is by what a natlon O nks 0* ttself ,r.d
not by what observers think of tt, that
national poliey ls dlrected. tr -;-,.» j|j.
kado's adviisers thir.k th '-;.-. a toivj
pr-^speet of defeatin^ ;.¦ -\. they wtil
InfaUUbly try to defeat her; and att their
enemy ls daily ga-h-^rinar streng«;h the
experlmont will pro-oibly 'oi trfed very
soon..The Specfator.

I,oyp'* I,o~ic.
If thou art sad when T am glad.
Why, then my g

If thou art glad when I am sad.
The nunshine ghnimers throim

raln.
If thou art sad when I am sad,

I kneel before thy vestal throne*
If thou art crlad when I am glad.
I claim thy Joyanee for mine own

Then, sweetheart. whatsoe'er thou ar*.
Thy joys and sorr^ws rule my heart.
.Nornian H. Pttman, in Frar.k L.eslie'3
Popular Monthly for July.

ASti-ic-t Sabbnturian.
Th--> strictness wi?:-. which the Sabbith

is kept in Scotland :- Ulustrated by a

story told by a devout Scottlsh minister.
He once stopped at a country Inn tn

the nosthern part of hfs nxtlve .1;: l to

pass the Sunday The day was ralny
and tse. and toward n:^Kr. nj he 'at
In the little parlor of the Inn, he susrgested
to his landlady that it w SlraWa
to have cine of the windows ri .

that they might have some fresh a.::- ln
the ro.>ni.
"Mon." sali the o'uX woman, w th stara

disapproval written plalnly on her rugged
: ".¦Hnna. ye ken that ye ¦'tr. ha-' no

ilr in this hoose on th^ Sawbeth?".
Youth's Companion.

A Tu5>I«-t to War Correspondeitts.
The war correspondents whose ;r\vea

¦.- to be soug -' I!:; of
s.¦-!-.! Afrlca ar.- not llk< .

ten when the duty of -¦..-¦

in London begfhs. ts It soon must The
names of the war c .'

i:i Egypt ftftei years ago are commem-
01 ited on a large bras3 tabiet in the crypt
of St. Paul' itfon is
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Mr. Soiisa's Story of His Fatber.
1; .;;->-! :k-

nes. the .- itlng tha
Pari ilng ¦; ;.--¦- I

ln .::.*-¦.

And the raai '.

"My father was just itching for an off. c
"Did he get over it?" **

"Yes. They scratched him at the pol'.s

an invltatlon to visit the grand oil castle.
Its flve pointed towers, from the Norman
days to the tenta century, loom plctures-
quely through tjte trees. The mark of a

cannon-ba-1 upon one of the towers Is stlll
vlsible, a grim reminder of the troubled
period when the castle was attacked by the
Marechal Turenne..July Wemaa's Home
Ccmpanion.

Russia and Japan,
Information from Japan. :s never qu'.te

aceurate, the rulers of the eonpire re l-
giously guarding State secrets, but all tha:
arrives points to a conftict which a: best
can only bs postponed. The Japaneie are

not prepared to be shut up ln their isl-
ands, and know that if the Russlans dom-
inate Korea they will be shut up. On the
other hand, the Russ!ans are quite aware
that unless they domlnata Korea, Manchtt-
rla.which they are now piercing with raii-
ways ar.d are absoiutely determined to

acquire.will never be a safe possesslott.
and never give them tiie position they seek
ln the North Paciflc. The two am&'tiona j
ciaih, and as nelther power is ce-rtiir. that
the other is tha strcngar. that mea.ns war.

The only question is the thr.e or.d lt Is by
no mear.s certain that the time will be
very long. Russia -would like to wait un¬

til her Trans-Siherian line ls oomplete. but
that is tho very creason, why Japar. will J

, a»* -oi necessltai apseas ta th% xeguiari*

music ha g it into the .- ind j.--j

of the people.Gavt and lia feliow-
gamins march the streets w.i.^'.iir.g El
Capitaa.

: ha i seen Mr. Sousa on his pedestat.
; .;. gold-braided uniform and wav-

o.any number of ttoies, but
:- as interesting, I assura you,

... ... _¦. .:: an easy chair behind i

_... _; Ti.-.-r; were thirty or £orty
exiies
Mr. 5:
S itisa for

"My dear tld father was a music teach-
er," Mr. Sousa explair.s. "I really believa
he was about tha worst musician I ever
knew. and I've known a great many. And
then he had a remarkably i!rm objectloa
to work. Father used to come down, to
breakfasc about midday. After the meal
he would light a cigar and dle down
In an easy chair.

" 'Tony, Tony!' ipiother would say.
'don.'t you kabw you have thrsa teuosj (a
Stve to-dayf
"Fathar woit'.d gst U2, atretch hlmseif.

he was a big mar..go over a.*ia kto-j
mother. ^ ,

.. 'Tut. tut. dear.' he would say. 'th© day
was made for rest and the night for sleep'
.and he would so upstalrs to bed again.'".
Vance Thompson la Tha Saiurday Svea<
tnsFostm_t^_ .


